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which no suitable place was discoverable; so we decided to move the camp the next day up to the farther and higher north-east end of the plateau at the foot of the next-highest peak, about 150 feet lower, which, rising in one steep, much-broken ice-slant, appeared to offer a better, though by no means certain, chance for an ascent*
A pair of choughs flew over the camp late in the afternoon, and disappeared between two sunset-tinted peaks. These were the only living things seen here* They were flying at an altitude of about 21,000 feet, This is the highest altitude at which we have met with them* Ten days later one was seen from the summit of D41 flying below it at about 20,000 feet After a short twilight a moonless night of impenetrable darkness set in, and all betook themselves to their sleeping-sacks, each to solve the question of getting through the next, sleepless tea hours as best he could* The minimum temperature on this night was 4* Fahr,